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Let It Go 


Author's Notes: 
short, sweet, and dirty. 


"That's right, you bratty little slut. Choke on it” 


On his knees with his hands tied behind his back, Joe moaned around Sav's cock. The bassist's hands were in his 
hair, forcing his head as far down as it would go. 


"God, Joe, love your mouth. Love you like this." He looked down at the singer and almost came on the spot. In 
Sav's humble opinion, Joe was hot as hell tied up and at his mercy. 


Joe whined. 


"Needy little bitch. Gonna come in your pants?" Sav snarled, holding Joe in place and fucking his mouth 
relentlessly. "You like getting taken down, don'tcha?" 


The blonde singer gagged, tears running down his face, hips moving into the air. 
"Here." Sav steadied himself on the wall and roughly shoved his leg against Joe's crotch. "If you wanna get off." 


Joe feverishly ground his hips on Sav's leg, desperate for release. The display sent Sav over the edge, and he 


came down Joe's throat, forcing him to swallow it all down. 


"Get up here, bitch." Sav yanked Joe to his feet and shoved him up against the wall, roughly rubbing his 
erection through his jeans. "That's right, come for me. Come in your pants like a naughty boy." 


"Nol" Joe moaned and shot his load, making a wet spot on his crotch. He collapsed into Sav's arms, panting. 
"Good boy." Sav whispered, untying Joe's hands. "So good for me." 
Joe looked at Sav, eyes half lidded, a tired smile on his pretty face. 


"Always good for you, Rick" 


